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case not so evident. Mary would have heard
how, just before her return home, he had been
remarried to his wife; Godwin, the opponent
of matrimony, having, mysteriously enough, been
instrumental in procuring the licence for this
superfluous ceremony; superfluous, as the parties
had been quite legally married in Scotland three
years before. His wife was not now with him in
London. He was alone,'and appeared saddened
in aspect, ailing in health, unsettled and anxious
in mind. It was impossible that Mary should not
observe him with interest. She saw that, al-
though so young a man, he not only could hold
his own in discussion of literary, philosophical, or
political questions with the wisest heads and
deepest thinkers of his generation, but could
throw new light on every subject he touched.
His glowing imagination transfigured and ideal-
ised what it dwelt on, while his magical words
seemed to recreate whatever he described. She
learned that he was a poet. His conversation
would call up her old day-dreams again, though,
before it, they paled and faded like morning mists
before the sun. She saw, too, that his disposition
was most amiable, his manners gentle, his con-
versation absolutely free from suspicion of coarse-
ness, and that he was a disinterested and devoted
friend.

Before long she must have become conscious
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